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         Finally, a sunny day off. We’re at the beach. It’s just you and me. After walking for a while, we find a deserted and empty beach. I catch myself thinking that I want this place to be empty of people all the time. It’s good to have you all to myself. It’s nice to talk without everyone hearing what we’re saying. Should someone show up, there’s plenty of space. We don’t have to lie next to one another just for the sake of it. We are here to sunbathe and enjoy ourselves. And that’s exactly what I intend to do.


After indulging in a nice barbecue, we lie down to simply enjoy life. You ask if I can rub you in, something I am more than happy to do.


Your skin is nice and warm beneath my hands. I untie your bikini top and rub lots of sun cream onto your back. I move my hands slowly downwards; I can tell that you enjoy me stroking you. I quickly move down to rub the back of your legs. “I think you need a little massage while I’m at it,” I say.

         Of course, you don’t mind at all. You lie there all relaxed and hot. I massage your legs while I let my eyes wander up along your thighs. I look at your bum, waist and back. I start fantasising about touching you out here. The thought of the forbidden turns me on. Imagine being able to tease you out here and at the same time knowing that people could come and discover us. It’s such a turn on. The warm sunbeams and the thought of you make me horny and excited. I know that I have to keep my eyes to myself in order to control my urges. I don’t want you to know what I’m feeling. I’m scared that you’ll ask me to quit. I don’t know if I’d be able to do that. 


Your body is like a magnet for my eyes. I look at your back. It’s muscular and nice. I’m longing to bend down and let my tongue follow your muscles from the neck downwards. When I massage your legs, I always start on your thighs – even though I know it’ll be very challenging for me. I have to balance on a tightrope so I won’t reveal what I’m thinking. I stroke your thighs and try to concentrate on the outside, but it’s what’s on the inside that’s got my full attention.


I dare to let one hand massage the inside of your thigh, knowing that I’ll easily be exposed. I massage a little further up each time. You’re lying there with your legs slightly apart. I really want to touch you, but I know it’s dangerous.


I gasp for breath when I see a little wet spot on your bikini bottoms. My pulse increases. I’m having problems breathing normally.


In order to control myself, I place myself on top of your delicious bum and start on your back again. I explain that it’s so uncomfortable to sit that way and that I’ll continue on your thighs later. I just need to give my back a break.


I sprinkle a thin strip of cold cream on your back. You get goosebumps. I rub the cream thoroughly over it. I can feel each muscle twitch with enjoyment from my touch. It’s a beautiful sensation feeling your silky, soft skin underneath my hands.


I have to force my thoughts onto something else. I’m so scared that you’ll stop me now. While I think about work and a lot of boring stuff, I finish off your back. I tell you to turn around, so I can rub you in with sun cream on the front as well. I hope you won’t ask me to fasten your bikini top again, but you do, and I reluctantly fasten it. I really want to see your delicious breasts, but at the same time, I know I’m going to lose it if I see them now. My whole body is aching. Each and every nerve in my body is aware of you lying in front of me. You’re so unbelievably hot and exciting.


You ever so slowly turn around.


I thought you hadn’t noticed a thing the entire time, but I can tell by your teasing gaze and smile that you’re fully aware of my state. I kneel beside you and see your eyes seeking out my crotch. I try to gather my legs quickly, so you won’t see my growing wet spot on my bottoms. I blush a little when you look at me and smile. You don’t say a thing, but I know that you’ve discovered that I’m horny. You lie down with a little smile on your face. I am trying my best to pretend as if nothing’s happening.


Again I start down on your legs, but I quickly make my way up to your thighs. You know how to tease. You spread your legs a little extra. I can see that the wet spot is bigger, and it drives me crazy! I feel my blood pumping hard in my body, it feels as if I’m going to explode.


I can feel your soft, delicious skin. It’s as if electricity is pulsing through me. I have to use all my willpower not to throw myself over you. I know now that you’re lying there and feeling a little horny yourself, but there’s little chance of something happening out here in the wild.


I’m bold enough to let my fingers slowly glide up your thighs. The whole thing makes me tremble. You’re lying there with closed eyes, but I know you’re paying close attention to every little movement I make.


I carefully let one finger graze the wettest spot on your bikini. Your entire body twitches and you let out a moan. Now that I know you’re just as horny as I am, I manage to ease up a bit. It feels as if I’m a little in control again. I like the thought that maybe it’s you that’s lying there without control.


My hands make their way around your crotch to make sure you’re just as horny as I’m hoping you are. Again, your body twitches. Without batting an eyelid, I happily start massaging your stomach. I’m unable to spend as much time now, but I try not to rush it – I want you to be ready to burst.
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